.Judgment Day ...curiously, the neck of one hog still held the slaughtering knife. The butcher had driven it deep enough to catch into the neck bone, and there it stuck to tell the loathsome story of the slaughterhouse.
"Did the storm do that to these animals, Dad?" asked Jeremy.
His father only stared in disbelief, unable to answer.
Most of the women had taken one look and turned away_ Some were vomiting, others crying.
Emma seemed to be turned to stone. She, too, couldn't speak.
And so they remained, staring in mute shock, the animals' eyes looking back at them. 
